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Our first full week of work in Greenland waters for 1983 ended last night. It was an 
interesting and very pleasant week in many ways, with good weather and lots of sight- 
ings of marine mammals, but a total lack of humpback whales. The story runs like this: 


Monday morning came with overcast sky, no wind, and unlimited visibility. Except for 
the cold--air and water hovering around 1°C, with an occasional brief spatter of snow-- 
it was a fine day for circumnavigation of Fyllas Banke. To our surprise, the survey 
found no humpbacks at all; even the three we saw Sunday had disappeared. Seals, minke 
whales, fin whales, and a pair of sperm whales showed us that conditions were good for 
spotting and helped keep up the interest of the watchers through the twenty hours of 
excellent daylight provided by these northern latitudes. 


The next two and a half days were spent doing a line transect survey northward up the 

100 fathom curve on the west edge of Lille Hellefiske, Store Hellefiske, and Disko 
Bankes. Once again the weather was fine, with flat seas, nearly no wind, and generally 
excellent visibility. Once more, minkes, fins, and seals were the only marine mammals 
Sighted. Surprisingly, the water temperature rose as we went further north. It was up 
to 4° in the shelf waters, and higher inside Disko Bay. The air temperature also soared, 
to 6° or 7°C, especially when the sun began to appear on Tuesday afternoon and Wednesday. 
Progress northward was rapid, raising hopes for our plan to survey all the way to the 
north end of Disko Island. Then a strong north wind arrived Wednesday afternoon to 

slow us down. That, plus a breakdown of a lead pulley in the steering mechanism which 
delayed us four hours more, caused us to reluctantly alter course to pass south of the 
island and into Disko Bay. 


We spent a beautiful Thursday skirting the south shore of Disko. High red cliffs capped 
with dazzling white glaciers, huge icebergs, and deep blue water and sky made a beautiful 
scene as we travelled east towards Jakobshavn and its ice-filled fjord, where we arrived 
early Friday morning. 


Jakobshavn Isfjord, and the glaciers that seize it, must be one of the wonders of the 
world. The glacier at the head of the fjord travels thirty to one hundred feet per 
day. It is probably the fastest glacier in the world, and so produces huge numbers of 
icebergs that fill the twenty-five mile long by five mile wide fjord virtually to over- 
flowing. A bar of rock and sand at the fjord's mouth holds the icebergs in, until the 
pressure behind them forces them over the bar to float free into the bay. From there 
they are carried out into Baffin Bay by the north-flowing current. Once one has seen 
the face of this huge mass of ice, the news that it generates 30% of all the icebergs 
in the North Atlantic is not surprising. 


Oddly, a small lead of open water stretches in a quarter mile or so between the land 
on the north side of the fjord and the ice itself. We motored into the lead and anchored 
there for a few hours to allow everyone to explore the icebergs and the land. 


Back in Jakobshavn Harbor for the night, we had a cocktail party for all hands and the 
officers of AGPA, the Danish Naval Fisheries Patrol Vessel. Since then, we have been 
making our way south, following a zig-zag course to survey inshore areas of the coastal 
banks. The weather continues fine and quiet, so sighting conditions are excellent. 

The report of a fin whale just ahead a few minutes ago suggests that perhaps we will 
soon be seeing humpbacks again. 


Respectfully submitted, 


George Nichols, Jr. 
ORV REGINA MARIS 


Copyright - Ocean Research and Education Society, Inc. 1983 


SEARCHLIGHT Vol. 8 Now 19 8 August 1983 Tovquassaq Banke 6420N 5330W 


This has been a Greenlandic week, with all the changes and contrasts offered by the 
arctic in general, and by this unusual country especially. The week began with flat 
calm and brilliant sunshine as we motored south searching for whales on Lille Hellefiske 
Banke. Sunshine is a rare commodity in this area and an absolute requirement for 
checking compass errors at sea, which we badly needed to do. Welding near a compass, 
as we were forced to do last week, changes the ship's magnetic field and induces new 
compass errors. So while the majority of the ship's company basked in the sun, we 
"swung the ship," comparing the sun's bearing or azimuth from our compass on each 
course with the correct value from the tables. The errors discovered, while startling, 
were not unexpected and their discovery has improved the reliability of our navigation 
no end. A day of perfect weather was completed with the finding of a group of four 
humpback whales: off the mouth of Evighedsfjord in the evening. We photographed them 
assiduously until semi-darkness made further work impossible. 


Cood weather never seems to last, so Tuesday's gale warnings, increasing head winds, 
and heavy overcast were no surprise. They provided the right excuse to seek shelter 
and explore the fjord off which we had spent the night. Evighedsfjord will doubtless 
be remembered as the scenic highlight of this voyage. The inner two thirds of the 
nearly 50 mile long fjord is ringed with precipitous snow-capped rocky peaks, which 
rise four to seven thousand feet, seemingly straight up out of the water, to lose their 
heads in the overcast. Huge snow fields, hanging glaciers, and plunging waterfalls 
contrast sharply with the black rock and bright green moss and grass patches on the 
lower slopes. To complete the picture, no less than three major glaciers come down 
from the central ice cap to discharge their ice into the fjord 25 miles in from the 
sea. The largest ice face, which is clearly visible from the open sea, sparked my’ 
interest in this particular spot two years ago. 


Completely sheltered from the wind by the surrounding mountains, we spent an awesome 
two hours floating motionless in the loose brash ice at the foot of the glacier, taking 
photos of the ice face towering above the ship, and sampling the water for salinity, 
temperature, and plankton. Our interest was sparked by a huge flock of kittiwakes, 
speeding under the overhanging crags of ice. At the same time, Rich Perkins went for 
4 sail on his windsurfer to become perhaps the first to sail a board in the brash at 
the foot of the glacier. Later that afternoon, we anchored at the foot of one of the 
inactive glaciers in the fjord. Everyone swarmed ashore, some to climb peaks, some 
to ski, and some just to explore or collect wildflowers. All returned aboard filled 
with a sense of the enormous scale of this place and a conviction that the anchorage 
was one of REGINA's most spectacular. 


We spent the next day and a half holed up in another cove near the fjord entrance, 
waiting for the end of the gale winds, sleet and snow. When it finally came, we 
had hardly time to motor out from among the snow-dusted hills and head south for 
Godthaab to get to the bank and buy fuel before the weekend. Upon our arrival, 
Godthaab produced one of the few cloudless skies I can remember here, which allowed 
us to see into the Godthaabsfjord with all its glory. We departed early Sunday, 
again in total calm, to find humpback whales waiting just five miles off the coast. 


Yesterday was the final contrast. After weeks without sighting a single humpback, 
suddenly they were everywhere. We photographed seventeen individuals between 10:00 
a.m. and 11:00 p.m. In the evening, many were feeding assiduously, each group accom- 
panied by a screaming mob of kittiwakes, shearwaters, and Iceland gulls. When the sun 
came out just before it set, the nearby kittiwakes and fulmars, as well as distant 
snowy peaks tinted with the pink of sunset light, were the stuff of which movies are 
made. © 


Respectfully submitted, 


George Nichols, Jr. 
ORV REGINA MARIS 
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